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What  matter  that  the  songs  you  sing 

Be  newly  made  or  old? 

When  all  the  leaden-footed  years 

Are  as  a  tale  untold, 

And  while  you  heap  with  ready  hand 

Your  careless  uncoined  gold. 

For  in  a  voice  of  seventeen 

The  dullest   tune  is  sweet, 

And  any  round  is  musical 

That  goes  to  dancing  feet, 

When  rose  and  blue  and  cloth- of -gold 

Your  eager  squadrons  meet. 


Though  still  the  elders  strive  to  mould 

The  little  forms  of  clay, 

The  life  ;t  is  not  in  their  hands 

To  give  or  take  away 

But  yours  upon  the  altarstone 

The  holy  spark  to  lay 

They  wait  upon  the  sacrifice 

For  you  who  are  Today. 

Mary  Pinkerton  Kerr,  1913 


COMMITTEE 
Miss  HELEN  F   YOUNG,  Chairman 
'<      CAROLINE  It  CRAWFORD 
..      FLORENCE  BARBER 
ISABEL  WOOD, '19 
MAYNETTE  ROSELLE,'20 
MARY    TAYLOR, '21 
SELMA  BRANDT,  '22 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2011  with  funding  from 

Lyrasis  Members  and  Sloan  Foundation 


http://www.archive.org/details/sweetbriarcolleg1919swee 


Contents 


Number  Page 

1.  Sweet  Briar 4 

2.  Sweet  Briar  Call 5 

3.  Hail  to   Thee.  Oh  Sweet   Briar.      .      .           6 

4.  Beloved  Sweet   Briar 8 

5.  Vive  la  S.  B.  C 11 

6.  We  are  from  Sweet  Briar 12 

7.  Evening    Song 13 

8.  Crowning  the  Red  Virginia  Hills 14 

9.  Alma  Mater,  Down  in  Dixieland  .                 15 

10.  May  Dance 16 

11.  May  Queen's  Greeting 18 

12.  The  Boxwood  Court 20 

13.  Winding  the   May   Pole      Waltz   I 22 

14.  Winding  the   May   Pole      Waltz   II.      .      .                             .      .  24 
la.  May  Pole  Song 26 

16.  May  Day  Song 27 

17.  Gaily  now  we  twine  the  May  Pole 28 

18.  1910    Class  Song 30 

19.  1912    Class  Song    .                  31 

20.  1912    Farewell  for  Class   Day 32 

21.  1913     Class  Song .  33 

22.  1915     Class  Song   • 35 

23.  1916    Class  Song           36 

24.  1917    Class  Song 37 

25.  1917     Sister  Class  Song 38 

26.  1918    Class  Song 39 

27.  1919    Class  Song 40 

28.  1920    Class  Song 41 

29.  1921    Class  Song 42 

30.  'Gainst  the  Rose,  Against  the  Green                 43 


Sweet  Briar,  Sweet  Briar,  Flower  Fair 
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2.   Hail  to  Sweet  Rriar  rose  and  green 
Lift  these  colors  high 
Gather  near  to  give  a  cheer 
Send  it  to  the  sky 
Rah!  Rah!  Rah! 
These  shall  always  bring  to  us 
In  the  years  to  be 
Memories  of  our  dear  old  college 
S.B.C. 
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1.  Blue  Ridge  Hills,    a         might -y    wall,      Guard    the  spot  dear      to      us      all, 

2.  Sa  -  cred    still -ness      draws  our  heart      Far     from  toil    and      care    a-  part, 
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Crowning  the  Red  Virginia  Hills 


Words  by 
Mary  Pinkerton  1913 
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1.  Crowning  the  red   Vir-gin-    ia  hills,  Fair-est  of   all     is        she; 

2.  Gird- led  with  mountain  walls    a -round,  Loved  a-bove  all      is        she, 
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She    towhose   heart    our  hearts  cup  fills;       Here's   to     S.      B.      C! 
She    towhose   heart    our  hearts  are  bound;    Here's    to     S.       B.      C! 
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Here's    to  the  days      that      we     have  known,    Here's    to  the  days      to  be, 

Here's    to  the  friends  that      we     have  known,  Where -ev-er    they     may       be, 
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Here's    to    the  col -lege  we       call    our  own, 
Here's    to    the  col  -  lege  we      call    our  own, 


Here's     to      S. 
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Beloved  Sweet  Briar 

(to  tune  of  the  "Missouri  Waltz"Song) 

Words  by  Mary  Jones  Nixon 

Alma  Mater,  down  in  Dixie-land,  we  dream  of  you; 

Rose  of  old  Sweet   Briar  through  the  years  we  turn  to  you; 

Mem'ries  are  calling  where  blue  mists  are  falling, 

And  the  pines  softly  sigh  as  the  breeze  murmurs  by. 

'Way  down  in  Virginia  where  I  long  once  more  to  be, 
Ivied  walls  are  standing  as  of  old  to  welcome  me; 
The  arcades  are  ringing  with  laughter  and  singing 
The  whole  day  long. 

"Sweet  Briar,  beloved  Sweet  Briar." 

Now  I  hear  the  students  singing  once  again, 

"Sweet  Briar,  beloved  Sweet  Briar," 

The  old  familiar  strain. 

Hear  the  dear  old  melody, 

How  it  thrills  you  the  whole  day  Iong,- 

And  you  wander  in  dreams  back  to  Dixie  it  seems, 

When  you  hear  the  Sweet  Briar  song. 

Dog-wood  blossoms  gleaming  in  a  little  woodland  dell, 
Sweet   Briar  roses  climbing  o'er  the  walls  we  love  so  well; 
Down  in  the  garden  the  box -wood  grows  tall 
When  the  spirits  are  roaming  you  hear  them  call, 

"Come  baek  to  Virginia, we  have  not  forgotten  you; 

The  mist  hangs  o'er  the  mountain  and  the  lake  s  fair  mirror  blue." 

Though  the  years  come  and  go 

We  love  you,  you  know,  beloved  Sweet  Briar. 
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May  Queen's  Greeting 
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The  Boxwood  Court 


May  Day  Music  No.  3 

Words  by 
Julia  Bruner 


Music  by 
Caroline  H.  Crawford 
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Cross  the  campus  fair  we  come,  On  our  hap-py    ga  -  la        day. 
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Winding  the  May- pole 

Waltz  I 


May  Day  Music  No.  4 


Caroline  H.  Crawford 
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Winding  the  May-pole 

Waltz  II 


May  Day  Music  No.  5 


Caroline  H.  Crawford 
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With      rose         and       green 


To       please       our        Queen 
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May-pole  Song 


Words  and  Music  by 
Ethel  C.  Gardner 
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1.  Light  -  ly    we      step    o'er  the    green 

2.  Out      on    the    green  we    are     sing 
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May- day  Song 


Words  by- 
Caroline  Sparrow 
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Music  by 
Ethel  C.  Gardner 
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1.  Hey   for  the  glad  spring  weather  Ho  for  the  lus-ty     green!  When  the 

2.  Rip-pie    of  gold- en      sun-shine,        Plash  of  the  blue -birds  wing, 
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Mad       little  laugh -ing     breez-es       Dance     in     the  boughs  and         sing. 
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Gaily  now  we  twine  the  May-pole 


Words  by 
Helen  Shulte 


Music  by 
Ciro  Pinsuti 
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Gai-ly  now   we  twine  the  May -pole  With  our  col-ors  rose     and     green, 
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Sing-ing  mer-ri  -  ly       to     spring-time,  To  fair  spring-time  and  our  queen. 
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Sing  then  mer-  ri  -  ly     to    spring-time,         Sing  to  spring-time  and  our   queen. 
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Class  Song  of  1910 

Tune-  Cornell  Alma  Mater 

1. 

Here's  a  health  to  dear  old  class-mates, 
Here's  a  health  to  them 
Members  of  a  noble  company, 
Class  of  Nineteen-ten. 

CHO. 
Hip  hurrah  for  Nineteen-ten,  girls, 
Drink  her  health,  oh  then, 
Best  old  class  that  e'er  existed, 
Good  old  Nineteen-ten. 

2. 
What's  hard  work  when  you  get  to  it? 
We  have  done  it  all, 
Latin ,  French  and  Mathematics 
Down  before  us  fall. 

3. 

Maybe  we  are  grave  as   Seniors, 

But  we've  had  our  fun, 

Weve  rough  housed  with  all  our  neighbors 

When  the  bell  has  rung. 

4. 
Good-bye  Juniors,  we  are  leaving, 
Farewell,  Sophomores, 
Freshmen,  may  you  keep  on  growing, 
As  fresh  wisdom  flows. 
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1912  Class  Song 
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1.  Come,  stand  to-geth-er,       Seniors  four,    Dear  old  class  of    nineteen  twelve, We  11 

2.  We      do    not  mind  hard  work  at  all,      Stur-dy  class  of    nineteen  twelve; For 
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Grand    old  class    of      nine-teen-twelve! 
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Farewell 

For  Class  Day  1912 

Drink  to  Me  only  with  Thine  Eyes 
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To  thee  we  come,    be  -  loved  Sweet  Briar,  To      sing  our  part-  ing    song; 
Tho'eol- lege  years  have     swift-ly    fled, Their  memories  can- not     die;  _ 
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Bid-ding  farewell,   our     .4/    -   ma  Ma-ter,  The  col-lege  we've  lovfid  so      long. As 

For  they  are  bound  to      thee,Sweet  Briar,  And    sealed    by  friendships  tie. Our 
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years  roll  on     and     voic  -  es   new, Their  prais  -  es    sing     to  thee,_ 

love    for  thee  shall    e'er     re-main  Deep  gra  -  ven  on      each       heart,. 
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We  on-ly     ask     that  Nine-teen-twelve  May      not      for-got  -  ten      be.. 
And  Nineteen-t we lve  shall  loy  - '  al     be,       Tho'     we      are  far        a    -    part. 
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1913  Class  Song 


Words  by 
Margarethe  Ribble 

,       Allegretto 


Tune  "Santa  Lucia" 
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Hail        to  Sweet  Bri     -      ar!  Hail       to  sweet       Bri    -    ar! 
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Hail        to  Sweet  Bri      -     ar! 
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Hail       to 


Sweet       Bri    -    ar  ! 
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1915  Class  Song 


Tune:  "March  of  Men  of  Harlech" 
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jSee    the  walls  of     our  dear  col- lege, Tow'r   a-bove    us,    clus-ter  round. us, 
(Sen- iors  each     a      no-ble  mem-ber       Of    our  hap  -  py      col -lege  land, 
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Shout    and 'sing  while     all'    ac-knowl-edge  Sweet  Briar  dear      to        us 
May      you  have      on      next  Sep  -  tern-  ber  Thoughts  of       this      our      band. 
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Fresh-men  all  draw  near-er,         Soph'more  sis-ters  dear-er,  Friends  a-round    to 
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whom  we're  bound  with  ties   of     deep  de  -    vo-tion;        List' to  this  which  now  we  tell 
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For  we  hope  you  know  quite  well  Were  a  class  of  old  Sweet  Bri-ar  Nineteen  and  fif-teon. 
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Caroline  E.S.  Norton 


1916  Class  Song 
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1.  Come        stand  to  -   geth-  er, 

2.  Though    life's  swift  riv  -  er 


Cheer  the   class    we       love    so   well, 
Drift    us    com-rades     far     a  -  part, 
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Now  and  for  -  ev  -  er 

Mem  -  'ries  of  Sweet  Briar 
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Our  de-vo-tion      tell. 
Live  in  ev  - 'ry       heart. 


Firm  we  stand     u  - 
Though  a  -  far       we 
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Ev-er  loy  -   al,      ev-er  true, 
Al    ma  Ma     ter   still  doth  call, 
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By  our  mot  -  to    plight-ed 
We  have  served  her   tru    ly, 
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Great-er  things  to       do. 
We  love  Sweet  Briar  all. 


Comrades,  loy- al  true  com-rades,       Nine- six -teen,  we 
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sing  to   thee,  Comrades,loy-al  true  com-rades,         True  to    S.      B. 
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1917  Class  Song 

Tune -Beautiful  Katie 

We  are  the  Seniors,  the  jolly  Seniors, 

We  are  victors,  yes,  everyone, 

'Tis  not  the  first  time,  nor  yet  the  last  time, 

That  together  we  can  raise  a  great  big  bum,  bum,  bum. 

Along  the  arcades,  we  make  our  raids, 

With  hearty  yells  the  Seniors  come. 

Tis  not  the  first  time,  nor  yet  the  last  time, 

That  together  we  can  raise  a  great  big  bum,  bum,  bum. 
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1917  Sister  Class  Song 


Tune   Jingle  Bells 
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Whoop  'em    up!        Whoop  'em     up!  Whoop  'era      up     some     more, 
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Soph- more   class        is       the      class  Sen-iors     all       a   -     dore. 
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Such      a     peach       won      our    hearts  Certain-ly      plays        the    game, 
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'Tis      not    rough,   it       is      not    tough    But    it        gets   there  just    the     same. 
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1918  Class  Song 


A.T.  Lwoff 


Russian  Hymn 
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Hail 
All 
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Sen    -    iors,  The     Class    of   Nine -teen      eight  -  een 
Sen    -     iors,  This      ev  -  er    be     your      aim 
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Black         and  Green 

Sweet        Briar's  fame 
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Sweet    Briar  will       ev   -    er    he    deep      grav  -  en    on     our         hearts,      And 
So        that,    as       years  roll  by     and       class  -  es    go    their        ways,        We'U 
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wav -'ring    true    tho1         far 
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1919  Class  Song 

"Tune-  Wild  Rose  Words  by  Helen  Walker 

1. 

To  Sweet  Briar,  you  Sweet  Briar, 
We  have  learned  to  love  you. 
Campus  green,  blue  lake  sheen, 
Arching  skies  above  you. 
Dearest  Alma  Mater, 
To  Sweet  Briar,  you  Sweet  Briar, 
Seniors  sing  to  you. 
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1920  Class  Song 

Tune  -  Kentucky  Babe        Words  by  Nancy  P.  Hanna 


Down  in  old  Virginia  there's  a  spot  that's  very  dear 
Sweet    Briar  College,  hail- 

Tis  our  Alma  Mater,  for  to  learn  we're  gathered  here, 
Sweet  Briar  College,  hail,  - 

Rose  and  green  protected  by  the  purple  and  the  gold 
Greatest  combination  that  an  artist  could  behold. 
From  old  Nineteen- twenty 
Praises  throng  in  plenty- 
Here's  to  you,  our  college,  S.  B.  C. 

Nineteen- twenty 's  victories  shall  ever  be  your  due- S. B.C. 
Nineteen  twenty's   singing  and  her  song  is  just  to  you. 
Hm ------- 

Hm-     ------ 

Here's   to  S.  B.  C. 


S.B.C. 
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1921  Class  Song 


Words  by  Mary  Taylor 


Tune:  Battle  Hymn  of  The  Republic 
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1.  For  the     glo  -  ry    of    our  col -lege  for   the   hon-or  of    our  class,        For  the 

2.  Our         banners  high    a-bove   us,  hon-or     to     the  blue  and  green,      May  no 
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right      to     be        re-mem-bered  for      the    things  that  do       not  pass, 
deed      of    pro  -   fan-  a  -    tion    ev    -    er        dim      its    ra-diant  sheen; 


For  fair 
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dreams  which  see  fulfillment,  and  which  shine  fromout  the  mass  Well  strive  forev-er    more, 
mong    its  sister  banners  may   it       ev  -    er  float  supreme    For  nineteen  twenty     one 


S 


p  •     f    f  •    „    „ .  f    f '    «    i-ff-= f'f    <    P -P- 


i 


1 


£ 


# 


CHORUS 


J.    i^MM     J     >    IJ.    J'^-J'^JilJ:^ 


~0 


Hail    the  Sophmores  of  Sweet  Bri  -   ar,  Hail    the  Sophmores  of  Sweet    Bri    -     ar, 
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Hail      the  Sophmores  of  Sweet     Bri  -   ar,    The     Class    of    'twen-ty 
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'Gainst  the  Rose,  Against  the  Green 
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'Gainst         the  rose,  against  the  green, 


Let  all  give     way 


u    -1  J  i.i    -J    hJ  r  r-f-^  p-p  ^Ju'F 


A    -    cross  the    cam  -    pus  laugh-ing  all  and     gayWecome,wecome,we  come,we 


H   J-      »JjJi  JiJl  Jl 


^^ 


zr 


^ 


come         to  join  our  jol  -  Iy  com   -     rades  On       to  vie  -  to   -    ry 
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